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which the mulitary authorities were ull
but befiled. But by the skill of an
Englishman in the ordpance depart-
ment and of on intelligent arsec
books were teized, rolls were inspeeted,
and it was found that one Tannak,
whohad prizinglly been intendedt for
tho army, had been in the habit of
dressing himeelf up as o pensioner and
drawing the allowanees. This enter-
prising iudividlazl, from his photo-
praph and from the letter press, must
have had o lively sense of hamor,  He
gacions enoarh not to parsonate
more than tve pensioners on the same
day, one inthe morninge and one in the
evening, cxzaab oa apsdlal oteasions,
when he appeared five times.

[lis military salate was admirably
given amd he cubsequently related,
with just pride, how he had manseod
to draw the allowonee of the subbadar
mojor and of Sirdor Romnak Rahadure
forr four vears. OGf course this rifted
actor had pot his own “commission®™
every time. The sharpness of the
Lnglish snperintendent in detocting o
serions of interpolations in the notive
aecount-books woulldl have done credit
to the best oflicers mrSeotl and Yard.

An Invoeinntary Investmont,

“Eyer honr obout my deal in tur-
leeys?™ seid 2 iman whese home is in o
Jittle villare of northern Delawire.
“I happered ta bein o little mountain
townof Virginig whon an sequaintanc
asleed me ywwhet T was buying, 1 said,
just for a jolie, thet Fd buy o ear oo
of turlieys, nnd thouzht no moere about
it until next doyy when turkeys begon
comine into the rnilway station. There
was nothine for me o do but to buy
those tatkers, and when'l left town |
had twelve hundred  and cighty of
fhem, I Lroveht them up here and
when they wore let ont of the cars to
Lo defvon £ the place where 1 decided
to lreep them it Jooked as if the litile
dote wonldn't hold ‘em, By actual
count there was o turlkey npicce for
every mun, womon and child in my vil-
lagre, but I sold 'em off in lots of twen-
ty<iive, {ifty and a hondred to the
farmers around, and the joke turned
out pretty well, though I thenght for
awhile it wos going to be an expensive
bit of fun.”

Strange Oversight,

A writer in the Scottish
speaking of the proverbial carefulness
of Seotchinen about small matters,
tells the following anecdote by way of

COwW AlD ARROW.

The Alleged Toats of the Ancient Archers
~Mahmoud Lifendi’s Shot.

From their perishable nature the
bow and arrow shaft have utterly dis-
anneared, but the arrow-head has come
i wous by thoiutands in the river
dat and cove depogits which experts
ploce ot o lundred thousand years ago,
suys the London News.  With this our
very remote ancestors uged to slay the
mnnmetly the woolly rhinoeeros, and
the reindeer—animals whose like our
portimen of to-day pursue with cx-
vifles ond explosive bullets. In
due time the bhow beeame o finished
weapon, anld savage men grew to nte
it with great skill, both in hunting
antl in war, The bowman's prowess,
howeyver, was not so great 0s it has
been represented by writers of fiction,
nnd there is little doubt that just as
the runner or the boxer of to-duy conld
beat the athlete of antiquity, so the

Pre

| bowmien . even of these duys, when

shootingr is bt o pastime, conld casily
beat the redslkin or the African in feats
of sleill,  Itin ot the target, however,
that he wonld exeel, not in the furest,
for his wooderaft would not cnable
litn Lo gret the opportunity of drawing
Lis bow.

Neither savuge nor modern tox-
ophilite, however, can hope to ecome up
to the record of Malmoud Effendi, see-
rotary to the Tarkish ambassador in
Eneland in 1705, who, with a Turlish
bow, shot an arrow fonr handred and
cirelity-two yords in the presence of
three members of the Tozophilite so
Cit Ly.
not o surprising to be told of an arrow
that plerced two inchesof brass, or of

—

which so often decorate our own con-
duetors. Doubtless in private life he is
¢ man of influence in his neighborhood,
but on duty he is a quiet servant, and
his relations with the public are purely
those of business.

He is a tidy man in blue cloth nni-
form with white metal buttons, and
often wenrs o broad patent-leather
strap over one shoolder with white
buckle and ornaments.  He sometimes
carries o small bag, presumally for
such popers us he needs to have, and is
provided with o green flag to wave to
the enginemnn s o signal to start the
train.  Altogether he is a simple,
cfticient and civil official, and just here
is o strilting controst between the men
of the two countries, On the English

| railronds one never sees the conduetor

1 into slices.

Before such o range s this itis |

snother that, being shot by o Welsh |

creher ot an ormed man on horsebaclk,
siruelk him on the thigh, pierced his
oy, his leg, his leather saddle, and
leilled his horse.

Tho bow aned prrow was ot its height
ot e boitle of Flodden in 1513, when
the Pests yiclded before the shiower of
shefls swlideh the bowmen poured upon

o, but gleeady the knellof the fine
clorms hed sounded. I 151010 Lord
Halert, of Cherbury, in dizonsging o
virr with Franee, speaks of the chenge
[ wonpons, and when once the “hoand-

| nee the ernft of Lowyerand the valor of
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Review,

| The Differ-nee Detw

illnstration: The queen was on one 1.-f|

her periodical journeys through Seot-

tand, and the royal train was timed to|

stop for lnnelicon at o ecrtain throurgh
station. Mr, C., who lived not far
pway, and who had o famons hothouse,
improved the opportunity to send hor
mujesty o beddiet of his choicest grapes.
In due convse he received o letter of ac-
lrnovledrment. exprescing  the royul
appreciation of the glit, and compli-
menting the denor upon the fineness of
Ll frait. The gpeatloman was pleased.
of conrce, und feoline sure that his
rowould be greatly intor-
lotter hie read it to hio
nod gravely, but lis
Holedisha say ony

« Lac': the basketr

bowmoen beenme  Liolete.

CUAND AND CONDUCTOR,.

1 the Bosses of Eng-

lsh and Ame

an Ruilrosd Trains.
The cuard is found on the station
platforms, where he looks at yoor
ticket, opens and eloses the dopr of the
compartment, will try to see you well
placed necording to your elass, then
hops inta his van and goes with the
train on your journcy. le is by no
means the important person thut the
conduetor is in the United Stoates, says
Cal. 11 G, Prout in Seribner’s Maogn-
zing, for he has no oppertunity to sit
with the pussengers, to tull polities, or
liopees, or railroads. e never rises to
the ranlk of eaptain, as all condoctors
o in our southern states.  He may be-

come & Kuight Templar for all T know, |
Lt 1 never saw him with his waisteont
whilone with the svmbols ef that erdoer

“the trock.

or ticket-seller wha secorns you if yon
usle o question, and gives the mininim
of information with the maximum of
brusqueness: amd one never sees the
usher who stunds in the gateway and
bellows in inarticulate pride, then
turns a quid in his check, and squirts
tabaceo juice into a corner,

JAPANESE RAW-FISH EATERS.

Epleures in the Mikado's Kingdom Prefer

Thelr Second Course nt Dinner Alivi.

A fayorite dish among the epicures
of Japan is composed of raw fish enten
alive. The dish is prepared as folloswn:
Upon o bed of greenaljae, a very com-
mon sen weed in Japan, ix laid the
fish. which is then carefully envved
This ¢arving I8 o delieato
operation, for the carver must not ii-
jure the heart, liver, stomach or grills
of the fish. The vital parts being in-
tact and the fish laid upon the cool
damp seaweed, it will live until the
termination of the meal. As the paests
require them, slices are transferred
from the body of the unfortunate fish.
which thus enan ree portions of iteelf
disappearing down the throats of the
diners. A puest of o Jupanese said Lo
conld not eat his shiee of fish while 4
former owner of the morsel
gavding him with soomingly roproucth-
ful eyes, and commented upon the
ernclty of the custom. His hout re-
plicd that it was no worse than catinr
an ayster alive, and did not approach
in Lorbarity the practice of broilings
live lobsters, Thisdish is only met with
in the houses of the rich. “When the
slices of fish ore dipped in soy Earo-
peans say that they are very fulatable,
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Story of a Selolar.

Theodor Mommsen, the famous his-
torian of Rome, had not only the ap-
penrance but the manner of o scholar.
Onee during the half hour's drive from
Berlin to Charlottenburg the car in
which the profestor rode went badly oif
The rest of the passengor
alighted, the horses were removed, and
the stranded car was left until help
could be found. Mommsen remaingd.
rending his book.  An howr passed, anil
the sonnd of levels and’ jocks and the
plunring of horses” hoofs aroused him
from his reverie. With no sign of dis-
composure he rose from his scat and
went to the door. “AL sald he, “we
soem to have eome to a standstill.”




